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THE KINGS BARBER

,ERNEST H. HEINRICHS.

IWHITTENY FOR THE DISFATCH.]
GREAT King
bhad ovee a barber,
+of whom the Mon-
arch was very fond
+, for several reason:.
i, The barber was o
great talker, like
 most barbers are
to-day, mod the
King, whoe had
pearly the whole
of his day so mauy
important matters fo attend to, found it
very smusing to listen to the harmless
chatter of the man with strop snd soap.
But the King had another cause for liking
his barber. The lstter was a very curious
character, anzious o pry into everybody's
business, and there were few things happen-
ing around the court that he did not know
something about. Thus it was that the King
used bim very frequently as & spy, and it
very seldom occurred that the barber did
pot find out the informsation he was after.

However, as much as this barber was the
favorite of his master, the King, thore was
not & courtier around the roval palage who
would not have rejoiced in seeing the barber
in disgrace. This can be essily accounted
for, beeause the barber wld the King of all
the pranks and ignoble sctions of the cour-
tiers, and hence there was not one of them
who had not st one time or snother received
& punishmenut because the barber had acted
#s the informant aguinst him. But the cour-
tiers were determined to get even with their
tormentor, and they laid their heads to-
gether to devise a scheme which would cost
the barber mot omly his job, but also the
King's tavor and even his hife 5

S0 one day, while the barber was walking
up the msrble steps of the broad stairs
which led into the magaificent castle of the
King, s number of the courtiers were await-
ing bim X

“"Come here, John,” said one of them,
“igre want to have & talk with you.”

“all right, gentlemen,” replied John,
*hut please do not detain me long, because
the King s next, sirs, don’t you know?"

“We know all about that, but if you will
listen to ws for a few momests only, vou
will be glad we have detained you, becaunse
what we bave to tell vou concerns the King,

b
Persuaded in thiz manner the barber was

The Barber in Dugra-ct.

webere ) into & room, where more courtiers
were sssembled, who, upon observing the
hars«' srrival, got up and immedistely
su:rounded him. Then they closed the door
of the salon, snd, while the rest were sil
wrapt in silence, one of them addressed the
barber in these worids:

‘' Jalin, we are very proud of you for the

unselfish devotion and the unwavering zeal
wh':t you have constantly exercised inserv-
ing the King, our roval master, and we
huve ail come to the conclusion that, inss-
much as it is chiefly your skill and wuan-
eq-aled srtistic superiority ns a barber
which has caused the Kiog's face to be so
handeome and beantiful, we onght to show
vou how deeply we are gratified with your
work. In short, we want to help you in
your duties, and thus have the King more
pleased with you than ever. For that res-
gon we have procured a bottle of ligunid
which comes from the fountain of everiast-
ing youth and beauty, and we want you to
put that on His Mnjesty's fice to-day nfter
vou haveshaved him."”
" The vain little barber, who during this
speech had fiearly exploded with his own
importance, stood for n moment dumb-
founded ot the wonderful kindness of the
courtiers. He could not for the lite of him
understand what ther meant, beeause they
had hitherto been always very overbearing
toward him, and none of them hind ever even
deigned to take the least notice of him, But
John was eute, and it very soon dawned
upon him that there was 8 aark scheme at
the botiom of all this unexpected and spon-
tapeous graciousness on the part of the
copriters,. However, be thought it wonlid
be wiser for him o be quiet for once in his
life snd oot say all he thought, So he
torned toward the nobleman who had ad-
dressed him and replied:

“Your Lordship, 1 am indeed very grate-
ful for the great fuvor you bhave deigned to
ghower upon me, and I will 2t once go and
tell the King of this wonderful liquid, and
of conrse nse it.*"

“Oh, no!” they now answered in chorus;
“that 1s not what we want. We don'l care
to have the King know that we are taking
any interest in his looks. 'We want you to

The Clever Wileh,

go and tell him that you had obtained this
from the fouutsin of youth and beauty your-
welf, If youtell him that we did it he
would not thask vou for jr.*’

“All right, gentlemen” John said, “I
understand you nwow, aad I appreciate the
kindness of your wish, What will be the
effocts of this wonderful liguid?”

“It will make the King more besutifal
than any human beine, and it will keep
him vouthflal for ever!” they replied.

Then the barber def‘grud toward the
King's chamber. On his way he
through o hall, the walls of which were
com d of very fine mirrors from the foor
to the eeiling. As John looked into these
mirrors and observed his short nose, his
large mouth, hiy small eyes and his ssllow
complexion, be suddenly thousht, “why
should I oot use some of this wonderful
liguid myself, before I take it into the
King? Ifitis good, it will be as beneficial
to oe as to the King, and if it is not—well,
then I will be sble to tell the King of the
conapiraey of his courtiers I&:ilm him and
thus get even with them for their trickery!”

This idea had no more than entered his

-

the fomntnin of everlasting youth and
beauty. He poured s little into “the hollow
of his band and immediately robbed it into
biis face. Then he Jooked up to have a
zlance in the looking glass and notice the
efiect. But oh! horrors! horrors! horrors!
John's face was as black as if he had
painted it with ink. He nearly fellinto s
fit at the aspect of his countenance.

“17 I did not kmow that I am looking at
myself,” he said, *“I certaigly would not
think so by the appearance of my face. Oh,
those bad onurtiers, those bad, bad men.
Buot I will pet even with them.”

Then he ran ont of the room and burst
into the King's apartment, where he at once
sttempted to unfold his tale of woe. But
the King was so borrified at the sightof
John's face thas he commanded his servants
to throw that black monster out of his eas-
tle, The soldiers, of course, cbeyed. When
John was taken down the steps the courtiers
stood there awaiting him and when they

noticed his black face they langhed and

7 =

showed such signs of pleasure that John got
even more mad than be had been heretofore.
But he was powerless, The soldiers took
him outside and told him not 10 show his
painted visage around the King's palsce
any more.

So poor John, the barber, had to go and
there never was a more disheartened man in
the world than be was, He resolved to go
away and drown himself, because his life
was & fsilure, he thonght. When he came
outside of the city gates he met a very old
and ugly Jooking woman, and as John no-
ticed her, he gaid: "Waﬁ. that woman is
even uglier than I am!"” 8o he spoketo her
and after & while be had told her all his
troubles. When the old crone hesrd his
storv as 1o what the courtiers had done to
him, she said: :

“Now, iz that all true what you tell

me?"

“I swear," solemnly replied John,

"“Well, then, come with me snd I will
help you,” cried the old woman; *‘for
kunow these courtiers cawe to me, and they
asked me for s liguid that would change
white inte black, and I gave it to them.
Hed they asked me for the liquid from the
fountain of everlasting youth and beaunty I
could have given them that too, but now
L will give it 0 you without asking me
for iv.”

Then the woman fook & small phial from
ber pocket snd sprinkled some of the
lignid it contaiced into John's face, and
although he eould not see the transformas-
tion his face was undergoing, he knew that
it was a change for the better.

“Now go back to the court,” said the old
woman, after she had sprinkled the liguid
into the barber's face, “and tell the King
that you have seen ‘the witch from the en-
chanted wells,” who sends him this phial
with liquid. Tell him also how your face
rot black and who was the cause of it!"
With these words the witch wished Jobn
good-by, and be ran guickly back to the
castle. This time nobody intercepted his
progress, because his fuce was &5 beautiful
as the countenance of Apollo. Arrived in
the King’s presence he told exactly what
had happened, snd he also handed him the
phial the witch hsd sent him,

When the King heard the story his barber
told bim he became very anery, because he
at once realized that he had a very narrow
escape of having his face painted black., In
the ante-room he found the bottle which
John had received from the courtiers, so he
immediately commanded them all to come
into his room. When all were there the
King told John, the barber, to go around
and put some of the liquid into everybody's
tnce. The barber did as be was bid. andin a
short while there was not 3 courtier in that
room whose face was not coal hlack,

“Now go all out of my sight, and let me
never hear of you again!” thundersd the
King, “but remember lor the future, that it
is a bad thing to iry and barm anybody, be-
csuse you may harm vourselves worse.”

A FEENCH PICTURE OF WILHELNM.

The Young German Emperor Is Not 1 Hand-

some Man,
New York Herald.?

“A friend o! mine who has just returned
from & visit to his native town in Alssce,™
said Mr. A. C, Guoter yesterday, “mel
the young German Emperor face to
face some weeks wmince in the streets
of Btrasburg. My friend is a Freoch-
man, not ‘that Frenchman' but another
one, and that may sccount for some slight
bias in his views of the Kaiser. But he
says he bad heard of the Emperor as a tall,
straight, soldierly-looking sovereign, of fair,
broad brow, and dauntless eye. What he
did see, as he describes it, when he met
Wilhelm, was a lowering brow, ghunlders
slmost as ill matched as Richard’s, a face
deeply pitted by what seemed to be the
traces of dissi ation, and a sullen per-
sonality back of it all, rendered all themore
sullen by the uselessness of the withered
arin by his side! That is a Gallic view
but my friend believes 1t & true one. He
sleo told me that he saw an inoffensive Al-
satisn yanked brutally from his feet by a
guard and dragged off to prison because the
poor fellow, in an sbsent-minded way, for-
got where he was one day and whistled the
‘Marseillaise’ soltly to himself I

An Ordisary Transacilon,

I‘:mr_ McCateheon (of Helens, Mont.)
-—Well 7

Bung Weep—We velly much likee you
punish Hong Wah, He killy Chinaman,
Lawyer McCutcheon—Bat the Distriot
Attorney has charge of that case,
_Bung Weep—Dlistick Tolly no makee
ch He too slow. B'poss you punish
bim? How muchee cost you hangee him ?
How muchee cost you plison him for lifee 7

Watch That Chicken.

Eansas City Btar.? -

C. C. Horr, of Eureka, had s pullet with
four-well formed legs. Just walt till My,

Horr's neighbors begin to make gardons,

THE WORLD MOVES.

Bessie Bramble Discusses the Grow-
ing Popularity of Card Playing,

AN INKOCENT GAME OF EUCHRE

Is Ko Longer Looked Upon With Horror by
Good People.

HOW T0 MAKE OUR CHURCHES POPULAR

(WRITTEN FOR THE Dllf‘r‘!m-]

While Rev. Sam Jones, Brother Moody,
and other famous evangelists are preaching
against progressive enchre witha thunder of
cloquence snd & cyclone of denunciation
that makes the hair of many rise with hor-
ror, the old doctrine of total depravity is re-
ceiving fresh and foreible illustration in the
fact that the game is becoming even more
popular and fascinating than ever. Good
church members have tsken to playing
euchre, who had never before touched a card
in their lives, Ithas been introduced into
the homes of people who had been brought
up to look wupon a pack of cards as the
“‘devil’s prayer book.” It has become
an sbsorbing amusement to thousands
who in their youth would hardly have
picked up a card with a pair of tongs. It
is tanght to children by mothers who, in
years agone, had been faithfally instructed
that cards meant gambling and all manner
of abominations, and no one could have any-
thing to do with them without committing
& grievous sin, Church members whojonce
would not ailow a deck of cards within their
walls, now play euchre with s much inter-
est and enthusiasm as anyone. Women who
were strictly brought up within the pale of
orthodoxy now see no harm in eards what-
ever, and, in short, euchre, whether plain
or progressive, and whist, whether straight
or drive, are the most popular social amuse-
ments going in both religious and secular
circles and among sll sorts and conditions
of men,

It will doubtless be clasimed that the
sermons against euchre did not boom the

e, but while the eclergy have not per-
psadvertised it as largely and extensively
as they did “Robert Elsmere" by preaching
sgainst it, still they have set people to
thinkiog as to whether there was really any
sin or harm in ciards, and the general ver-
diot has been given practically in the
negative.
CRUSADES AGAINST CARDS.

That the old order changes is in nothing
more plainly shown thau in this apparent
determination of mosat people to think for
themselves on such points. A few centuries
sgo St. Bernardine preached so eloguently
and oconvincingly against the evils of
card playing that the ple carried all
their cards to the public square and
made & buge boafire of them—a
markedly different result from that which
follows sermons against ecard playing in
these days Men now are more given to
settling such matters by conscience and
common sense, rather than by the dogmatie
utterances of the pulpit. Iiis a somewhat
interesting fact to learn that when cards
were first introduced into Franoce that the
clergy became so infatusted with, and
addicted to them that the high suthorities
in Counneil assembled telt ealled upon to
sternly forbid their indulging in such
amusement, sinee il interfered with their
clerieal duties. Still with all the power
of the church against them cards have—
ever sinee their first invention—constitated
s favorite form of amusement, and now the
clergy of the Roman and Anglican churches
both indulge in a quiet game of
whist or euchre and po harm done.
But while the Presoyterian and Meth-
odist and other straighter sects hold
out against them as fur as the pulpit is-con-
cerned, the people in the pews have dis-
posed of all scruples, and progressive euchre
and drive whist are as common among pro-
fessors of religion as with the outside world-
lings, The minister’s soul may be grieved
and bis heart harrowed by the sight of the
slim attendance at prayer meeting, but the
iron goes desper when he kuoows that a
euchre party presents superior attractions,
and that some of the pillars of his church
are shuflling and dealing the decks of cards,
discoursing upon “‘trumps” anod “lone
hands” and “bowers,” and counting
“tricks” and “points" and “‘games’’ as
leading to the prizes, without a thought of
the empty benches, the lifeless songs, the
tedious prayers in fhe chapel or lecture
room.

THE MARCH OF PROGRESS.

Now it may be very sad, it may conflict
with the old standarde, and fail to agree
with the old Puritan precedents, but it
seems evident that the church must eowe up
to the times, or be left behind a5 & decaying
institution. Year by {esr theold iron-bound
discipline reluxes—old prejudices give way,
old-time laws are repealed, and ancient
usages go down belore mndlemli’nmi,uticns.
The sti uare, severe, ugly Presbyterian
and Melh:?.list meeting houses hsvz given

laee to beautiful churches of brick orstove,
Euilt and decorated in aceordance with
modera art aod architecture. Iostesdof the
windows

t, staring plain  glass
mh alone could satisfy  the.
severity and  simplicity of  the

straight up-and-down forefathers, there are
now to be iound beautiful stained glass and
jeweled windows that would raise the hair
ol Calvin, John KEnox and Wesley. So op-

d were these plain folks to the organ or
instramental musie that the mobs in Crom
well’s time destroyed some of the grandest
churches and finest organs in England in
their zeal of iotolerspee, and yet now the
sect which held out most determinedly
against church organs hasat last given way,
and the “kist of whistles' that wassoo
noxious (o the Puritan forefuthers has now
an honored pluce in the church services of
almdst all denominations.

Asa forther sign of progress may be
mentioned the efforts of many Presbyterians
to have the Westminster confession revised
and amended to the intent that the most
offensive articles of the old time creed and
belief may be withdrawn or medified, inas-
much ss no one in accord with nineteenth
century civilization canaceept them fully
as they stand. The orthodaxy of this apge is
aiso far, very far, sway from the old rules
and church standards with regard to dress
and the observances of social life. In these

| days the ehurch has no rigid laws against

baogs, sgainst putting starch in ruffles,
against wealking abroad on SBunday, Itis
not now comsidersd s sin by even the
strictest and straightest to play the organ,
to use the book of common prayer, to take
pleasure in works of art and litersture. The
oid Presbyterians desiroyed every picture of
the Madonna they conld End. Theydelivered
the noblest works of sculpture to the stone
masons to be made decent” They pro-
scribed il amosements. They passed a law
making the festival of Christmas a fast day
to be passed by the people in bemoaniog
the sins of those who bad heretofore cele-
brated it as a joyous holiday for feasting,
and good cheer snd merry making

UNDER THE MISTLETOE.

Baut their descendants have nearly all ont-
grown this Puritanie severity, this gloomy
susierity, this proscription of amusements,
this utuuld inst l.}l that mth.:uh life
pleasant and joyous, just as 'y have
given up the long faces, the nasal whine,
the funeral cant and the other absurdities of
the forefathers in Cromwell’s days, when
the “Barebones Parliament” solemnly de-
creed that the voad to power and place
should be held sacred to those of real godli-
ness, but as events proved, rather to-its al-
fectation by smbitious and unserupulous

men,
There ars a few of the old sort left, a
few who would like to enforce the striot
obseryance of Sunday after the old Puri.
m.r.u--. who still objeot to the celebra.
tion of Christmas, who wulgnrd sll
smusements under the ban, who stand
Paalms, l:l:dhnld

'
¥

leyan simplicity, and who deplore the ab-
sence of plain el and denounce the
frivolons ruffles, and worldly folderols, and
Easter bonnets with which the sisters now
adorn themselves, and fall with equal sever-
ity upon the brethren who find worldly
matters vastly more interesiing than spirit-
ual things, But when all is said, it csnnot
be denied that a vast change or shall it be
called evolution—has taken in the
churches in the last two-hundred years.
The Conferences and General Assemblies
may refuse to revise or to alter the Con-
fession of Faith and the oresds to secord
with the intelligence of the age, yet still
the plain fact remains that the views of the
people have chaoged. Some of the old
blue laws still remain upon the statute
books, but they are, nevertheless, almost 8
dead letter, Andso it is with some of the
articles of belief once firmly held by good
Christian people. Nobody nowadays be-
lieves that infants who have died without
baptism are condemned to everlasting
fiumes, nor will anybody be found to accent
the old Puritanie potion that the ssints in
glory have their joys enhanced by gasing
over the battlements of heaven and seeing
their earthly friends and neighbors suffer-
ing the torments of the lost in the seething
fires poked up by Satan and his hosts.

But perhaps nothing shows more thegreal
revolution in sentiment and opinion among
the church people than their disregard of
the old rules as to amusements. Card play-
ing, novel reading, dramatie eatertain-
ments and dancing—all once so strictly for-
bidden, are ow #lmort as common among
church members ss among those who make
po profession of faith. Not long sgo a
minister felt impelled to preach

A BEEMON AGAINST DANCING.

His remarks were received with smiles,
and the little winks went round from pew to
pew. The cagse of this amusing by-play
was that the children of nearly all of the

rominent members went to dancing school.

e scruples of most people as to this amuse-
ment for young folks seem to have disap-
peared, and judging by the crowds that now
attend dancing echools it wonld almost ap-
pear that society had a law like unto thst of
the Spartans, which obliged parents to ex-
ercise their childrea in daneing from the
age of § up to maturity.

Novels, once so strictly prohibited and de-
cried, now constitute the bulk of the Bun-
duy school libraries. Theatrieal entertain-
ments, once s0 roundiy denounced, are now
largely patronized by the truly good people.
Daccing was never more largely indulged
in than at present, despite the countless
sermons preached against it and the an-
athemas pronounced upog those who take
part in it, while card p.lliing is the com-
mon amusement of all classes of the luity,
old and young, rich and poor, church mem-
bers and outsiders,

It behooves the reverend brethren to make
& note of these things, and consider whether
it is well for them to waste time and breath
and energy in endeavoring to put down pri-
vate judgment. People think for them-
selves in these matters. They have got be-
vond the stage when the dogmatic utter-
ances of even their spiritual teachers carry
weight, unless supported by their own
conscience and common semse. When a
reverend brother denounces eard playiog
irom the pulpit 85 sn evil or a sin, the ma-
jority of his people know by their own ex-
perience that a game of cards is no more
wrong than a game of croquet or tennis.
They take no stock in the idea that painted
E:mboard is any more sinlul to handlethan

115, or mallets, or rackets, or jack straws,

If there isany truth in Brother Moody’s
iden that everybody who plays “progressive
euchre” will be sent to’dwell with Satan and
his angels some of the very best people in
the world will be shut out of heaven—people
who fulfill the law ot charity, who are full
of good works and whose names are written
as those who love their (ellowmen.

John Wesley, when found fault with for
ndaninz holy hvmns to earthly music, said
he did not believe in allowing the devil to
have ail the good music. Perhaps if the
revereud brethren in the pulpits and the
stiff old deacons would take thought and
consider they would decide that the devil
should not be allowed to have

ALL THE GOOD FUN.

The Young Men's Christian Associations
now find their greatestattraction and strong-
est power for good in their gymnasium,
their field sports, buse ball and reading room
pleasures, rather than in prayer meetings
and tracts. It wounld seem ns if the pastors
and church suthorities might profit to some
extent by their experience and make the
churches minister, not only to the spiritusl
needs of its members, but their temporal en-
joyments as well. The grand temples that
cost )0 much money and are only used one
day in the week, or perhaps twice, mighe be
utilized for the social pleasures of the con-
gregation, The young folks love com-
pany, and for that matter so do
their elders, when it is congenial. What
valid objection can there be to the
parlors and lecture rooms of the churches
being utilized for the social enjoyment of
all. Young men asnd even young girls,
whoss homes are unhappy and whose sur-
roundings are unpleasant, spend their
evenings on the street to enjoy company and
to get out of the close and dirty quarters in
which they live. What wounld it not be to
them to have & church reading room, a
room where they might find pleasure and
recreation in games, a lecture room where
they might hold meetings, engage in dis
cussions, join in Ji exercises, or listen
to good music? The church buildings are
not used enough. They are as a usual
thing full of stale air and the chill of
vacsucy. Through the week the lecture
reom is opened for 6 aparse and melancholy
Praycr meeting, or perhaps  the
adies have a good old-fashioned gossipin
sewing society, or ocessionully a chure
supper to make money for the heathens, but
these give no adequate returns for the capi-
tal invested, either spintually or socially.
Suid a lady from Oakland, or thereabouts,
one day: *“We had 1o organise a elub house
out here in order to keep our boys from go-
ing downtown to spend their evenings. At
first,”" she said, *'I zealously opposed it; I
thought it was dreadful to have them o
where they could plllz cards and billiards,
and all that sort of thing; but after I had
been induced to visit it my objections all
went by the board. I saw it was a pood
thing, and & means of keeping the boys
from the temptations of the saloonsand
resoris, where they were liable to fall into
the wiles of wickednesss This work
might have been done, and per-
haps better dome, by the churches, and
at less expense. It would not be surprising
if some day the progressive people of the

churches should see the vast amount of

good they might do in this line. Asthe
world moves the churches must move, or get
left. Considering the vast advances in
lust half-century it would not be surprising
to find before long the first story of the
sanctuaries given over to free reading rooms,
parlors for card playing, chess, and other

mes, billiard rooms. bowling alleys,

ecture rooms for literary exercises and

discussions on “'Looking Backward,” and
the living questions of the day by the
talented mem of the eco tion, both
men and women, who would give scope to
their powers aod instruction to their
hearers.

This may be set down by manvy as a ridicu-
lous fancy, but as the old order changes it
may become a practical reality,

.BEssie BRAMBLE.

HOW T0 MAKE A HYPOCRITE,

Give Him a Government Positlon and the

Thing s Dene.
Washington Post.]

“There are so many funny things taking
place now about the hesdquarters of the
various politieal organizations,” observed a
clerk in ox‘of the uptown departments.

“Some of

How They Have Become Recognized
Factors in Business Life.

PLENTY OF ROOM FOR EXPBRIS,

Incompetent, Ignorant and @Giddy Gushers
Not in Demand.

A BRIGHT WOMAN'S OFPPORTUNITY

LWRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCH.]
Within the past ten years the typewriter
has become s factor in the busi-
ness life of the metropolis. It is not so very
long since the sight of a well-dressed, good-

the city was one of sufficient rarity to atiract
general attention, while a lady employed in
an office was an almost unbeard-of thing.
But now all this has changed, and the great
buildings in the lower part of the city fairly
b . B gy e R
employed as raph an ril
whfle all m'::::n :ndll' the generic term
of “‘typewriter.”

It is during the summer months that they
shine to the best advantage, for at that time,
while the wives and fumilies of the lawyers
and business men sre in the country, the
typewriters mssume and greatly enjoy a
prominence in the restsurants and places
amusement st Comey Island and on the
great thoroughfares of the city which does
not belong to them at any other time of the
year. The typewriter figures in the ephe-
meral humorons literature of the day, w
she takes the place occnpied for s0 man
years by the goat, the mother-in-law an
the banana peel. Much has been written
ot the typewriters, and yet little is
known of a profession which m!mwiug
every day in dignity, usefulness profit,
and which has slready given to thousands
of intelligent and daserving young women
& means of livelihBod.

The profession of typewriting is as yet in
its infaney; or, at best, hardly out of swad-
dling clothes. Just now it is going throagh
the same unpleasant experiences which have
been the lot of many another excellent thing
during its beginning. It hss been made the
subj=ct for the shafts of ridicule, and justly
50, because the advantages which it offers
for an extended acquaintance have drawn
into its ranks a large numberof young
women unfitted by education and training
to do competent work, and earing only for a
chanee to flirt with or, to quote *irom their
own expressive vernacular, “mash" the
gentlemen, both old and young, with whom
they are brought in contact.

ROOM OX TOP.

But it is & great injustice toa largeand re-
spected class of young women to take {hese
otbiers whom I have named as a fair type of
their profession. My purpose is to deal not
with the **mashers,” but with those who
have gone into their profession seriously,
who have found in it an excellent living,
and are anxious above all things to excel in

the ealling which they have chosen. Almost
every Fonng girl in this country who finds
herself confronted with the problem ot exist-

ence, aud is compelled to support hersell and
rhaps others in ber family, turns her eyes
ongingly and hopefully on New York, and
wiches that she could find some employment
there. Some kind triends are sure to tell
her that in the metropolis every calling is
overcrowded, and noue more so than type-
writing. ;
To these I should say that the profession
is overcrowded—by incompetents; and that
there is more room at the top of it for ladies
of education and refinement than there is in
heaven for true believers, In other words,
there is a growing demand among lawyers,
journalists and merchants for expert and in-
telligent stenographers and typewriters.
The business man who 20 years ago labori-
ously wrote his own lefters or turned them
over to a clerk, now simply summons his
stenographer by the tap ot & bell, diclates a
dozen letters to her in s many minutes, and
then turns to his desk secure in the knowl-
edge that each one of these lefters will
be neatly and correctly printed on 8 ma-
chine and mailed within an hour and with-
out giviog hims any further trouble. The
Jawyer who formerly had his briefs, T
mants, ete., copied in a long hand which
was often illegible, now employs a type-
writar, for there are many judges who ab-
solutely refuse to rend any matter which is
not neatly typewritten. The journalist, to
whom 4,000 words is & good day’s work, ean
gicme that smount of i uuluer'i w inbnn
our to an expert typewriter an at
little tatigne, All this requiresa high class
of talent, and, therefore, the demand for ex-
perts in this profession, ns in others, grows

day by day.

ONE WOMAN'S SUCCESS,

There is one thing which I desire particu-
larly to impress upon the minds of all those
who may read this p;pn, nod that is, there
is no room in New York for ignorant and
incompetent typewriters, as the demand is
more than supplied by our home market
Asa journalist, I have had s long experi-
ence with typewriters, and I would consider
it eriminal to write anything calenlated to
draw 1nto the ranks of the profession any
more young women who are unworthy to be
in it. But 1 can in perfectly faith
give every reasonable emcouragement to
young ladies who see the necessity for work
and can bring to it the advantages of a well
trained mind and a general edoecation.

I known s young lady who in entitled by
virtue of breeding, natural refinement and
mental attainments to fill any pomtion so-
cially that may fall to an American woman.
She i» not only a gruduste of & college, but
also took high rank as a private teacher of
Latin and Greek, a profession which she
abandoned in order to open ulenu{uphm
and & ting office in New York. Bhe
eame here absolutely unknown, and had,
moreover, neyer seen & typewriting machine
until she had occasion to purchase balf a
dozen for her own use. She called herself
the Axios Company—"'axios” is the Greek
for "tor!h;lv;' — und since then has en-
deavored to live ap to her name. - That was
two years ago. Now she has notf only her
original office on Broadway, but has also se-
cured the monopoly of the Times Build-
ing, and is in negotiation for another office
n a great business block at present in
course of erection. The rent of her two
offices is about §1,500 & year, and she gives
steady employment to hall a dozen mssist-
ants, who redeive from §15 to $18 a week
api and makes a very good living her-
sell, business is ehy with the legal
profession, and includes also & number of

required, and rall
coincided with what I bave aﬁt::ly uiz
about the opportunities which the profes-
sion offers to women of the best class,

TWO EINDS OF TYPEWRITERS,

“How long does it take to become an ex-
E:t stenographer and typewriter?"” I asked

“'‘Some will tell you six months, but thoss
are manl!y the people who teach it, I
say it takes two years to become an ex-
pert,” was her reply.

the fact that she has always soughbt to in-
crease the gquality of the work and secure
the most competent assistauts rather than
cut down prices. She tells me
readily command §15 & week, nnd that some

;
:

FAIR TYPEWRITERS.|

locking young woman in the lower part of

well-known journalists. She tells me that |
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SOME ENOWLEDGE NECESSARY.

The girl was sbsolutely unfitted for the
ealling in which she had embarked. She
could not spell Bismsrck correctly. The
fuct sccidently developed in one of my ar-
ticlen that the great ﬂ';.:.u was & native
of Corsica, came upon her 1n the light of &
revelation, which was rendered more inter-

esting by the subsequent discovery that the
was not with a K. Bhecould
not spell any proper names whatever, and

pro
her knowledge of ordinary words of three
syllables m“c:md limited. Withal,

gested fo her the of taking & course
of night school m‘z-vhtw. she got
angry and left, declaring that she was not
obliged to work anyway. I believe she has
since found her proper level &t the notion
counter at Maey’'s.

I quote from one of the most expert
n‘ph?: in New Yc:.? when I say that thers
are not more than 50 thoroughly competent
wonien in the prefession in Nu%urk, while
the demand lor them is practically unlim-

:

vl e e et
L] 54 o n
here Imldh’oﬁr a few . and

confine mysell entirely to the requirementa

of men of my own prolession, journalism.
To begin wi are to work
for jom-luh% m. m?y?i‘vill fnd

to will come in handy. So
leave any of it behind you when pack
r trunks (o start lor the city. You will

history, ¥ colemporaneous,
solutely essentinl. You should know the
aames of are prominently before

America,
and that Bismarck is spelled with s k
That there are two a’s in separate and two
p'sif opposite. That the names of the
singers at the Metropolitan Opers Honss
are in constant use and require & course
study. That Russia is ruled by a Czar,
Elmm&u. ‘;"th gmhal. leas j“?.
iscretion, by the an
ticisns. Bmmhn-,m these
other facts of kindred interest and
erown of glory may yet be yours.
J. L. Forp,

gilzs;

SHERIDAN AT WEST POINT.

A Dissbedlient Sindent Who Was Givea One
More Chasce,
Youth's Compsnion.]

Itis good to give the bad boys another
chance. Generul Bheridan, when he was s
West Point cadet, committed an offense so
flagrant against the discipline of the school
that he afferward thought himself that it
ought not to have been forgiven, On
parade one day his sergeant, who was also s
cadet, ordered him to “‘dress,” that is, to
stand in line with the rest of the company.

exception to the tone in which it was

and, in faet, was so incensed at it he
rushed toward the sergeant with his bayonet
in his hand, intending to assault him. For-

tanately, before be comld um%hh
rpou;. his reason i
E:{':,ndhe_::tmﬁngphn
e ) 3
mdinmmd B&
anew, snd the pext time he met the
t he flew at him with his fists, by

f::;ht until they were separated
officer.

Here was a fearfu! breach of military di
cipline, one which at most military
mies would have been punished dis-

But the officers, lenient toward the
earnest student of 20 years—"too leuient,”
he thought—instead of expelling him ga
him another ehance b;

* 8183 i:

e
rusticating him for
a year. Butfwlhil{hemleudm
dan would have been lost to the
during the late war, when his pecaliar :3
n;y great talents were of inestimable
value. -

His experience at West Point did not
lessen his sense of the necessity of disci-
pline. He knew when to fi offenders,
end when to enforce military law. In his
“Memoirs™ he tells us what he did with four
officers who displayed eriminal cowardice at
the battle of Stope’s river.

;Whmtheirnﬂ:mde:jﬂruhblhl _
and as soon as an opportunity occurred,
eaused the whole division to be formed in a
hollow square, closed in mass, and had the
four officers marched to the center, where,
telling them that I would not humifiate any
army officer or soldier by requiring him to
qui their di swords, I compelled
them to deliver theirs up to my colored
servant, who also cut from their conts every
insignia of rank.
mmummuam read to the

an order from army headquarters
dimiuingﬁtﬁefm from the
m“ ‘“:lh feamp. Itwass
cowards out o mortify-
ing spectacle, but from that day no officer
in that division ever al bis colors,”

In the caseof Cadet Sheridan, the autheri-
ties at Weat Point were the more inclined to
leniency beeause they saw in him the stuff
E?‘:ﬁﬁ??".:%”"”mé' g

L] '
himselt for it. Not a few of the
at school are bad from having a little
much of the vivacity and resolution
conquer the world, which only need fo
rightly guided to bring them tame,

i

gfy

i"-—____ - —=

Bad .Buy—])l a! blinda chump won’t ‘no
de diffrence if I help meself to some of his
nickels.

THE FIRESIDE SPHINX
A Collectin of Enipmatil Wabs for

Home Cracking.
Address communications for this departmens
to E. B. CHADBOURN, Lewision, Maine,

D. M. HAYWARD,

Death was distsnt one vight from his' domnde
m“l:“w: to meet with a knightof
“Your name and your purse, or my pistol's con-
B ot S e e
mwrmmn— numbers &
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